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V ri.IV A CALIFORNIA UOMANCK.
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H' PAKT

Hf Xlu) lonjr parchoJ Hiunmor had drawn to its
VJI dusty ctoMO. Much ol It was already blown

abroad ami dissipated on trail nil J turnpike or
I . crackled In harsh, tinolastio llbrcs on lilllsldo

Lwl ' nnd meadow. Homo of It had disappeared In
Hl Uio palpable smoke by tiny nnd llury crests by

J night of burning forests. Tho besieging fogs
VM on the Const ltmigo dully thlnnnd tbnlr hosts,
H and nt last vanished. Tho wind changed from

liorthwost to southwest. The Halt broulh of
tho son wasou tlio summit. And tlion otio dny

VM the staring, unchanged sky was fulutly touched
Vj Willi minute injslurioiis clouds, and crow
Bji tremulous In oppression. Tlio nuxt morning
KMr ilnwnod upon a nowor fnco In tlio heavens, on

B chniutod woods, on altered outlines, on vanished
H eioHlM, on foigotton distances. It win rulnltigl
Hj Pour weeks of this ehnngo, with broken
K upaecs of sunlight mid Intonso bluo ncrlul
H (slunds, nnd tlion n storm set In. All day tlio
VJI summit pluos and redwoods rocked In tlio

j blast. At I linos tlio onset of tlio rain scorned
VJ ' to bo hold back by tlio fury of tlio golo. or was
Vf visibly seen In sharp waves on tlio hillside.

BK Unknown nnd coneenled wutoi courses slid- -

J ilonly ovorllowod tlio trails, pools liceamu bikes
LW and brooks rivers, lliddun from tlio storm,

BK tlio sylvan silence of sholtorcd valleys wns
Bl ; broken liy the Impetuous rush of waters : oven

BK tlio tiny stioiuntot that traversed l'ilp's retreat
BM In tliuUIn nnd (linger Woods boenmoiiejiscndo.
BM i TlmsUiriii drove l''aliloy from Ills eoueliourly,
BK j The falling of n large) troo across the trail, and
BK tlio sudden uvcillosvof a small stream beside it,

K s liastonod his steps. Hut lio was donmed to en- -

BB ft counter what was to lilm a tuoro dlsngroenblo
H object n liiimnn ilguio, liy tho

BK drapery that tlnpped and fluttered in the wind,
BK by tho lone, iinknmiit hnlr that hid tho faco and

H eves, nnd by tlio grotosquoly misplaced bonnot.
BJ tlio old man recognizod olio of his old trespnss- -

BQ ers an Indian squaw.
VJI "Clear out 'or thatl Coino, mnks tracks, will

BB ye?" the old man screamed ; but hero the wind
BJ ' stopisjd Ills voko, and drove himagnlustnhazol
WLM t bush.
BK "Mo heap slek." answered tlio squaw, shlvor- -

BB log through lier muddy shawl.
BK "I'll mako ye a henp slekor If yo don't
V , vamose the ranch," contlnuod Tairley, nd- -

H vnnclnc.
BK j "Mo wnntco Wnngco girl. Wangce girl give
BK - rnohcnpgnib."suldthosqtiaw,withoutmovlng.
BK ' "You bet your life," groaned the old man to
BK himself. Nevertheless an idea struck him.
BK "Yo nln't brought no presents, hev yo?" ho
BK asked rnutloiiHly. " Yo ain't cot no pooty
Bk ' things for poor Wnngeo girl?" bo continued,
BK lnsluuntingly.

K j " Mo cot hoap raee nuts and bcrrlos," said
K tho giiuaw.

BK , "Dh, In coursol In coursol That's just It,"
BK ' tcroamod Fnlrloy; "you'vosot 'cm rnripdonly
BK two mllo from yor, nnd you'll to and sot 'om
BK (or a half dollar, cash down."
BK "Mo brine Wancooclrl to cachf." ropllod tho
BK

(
, Indinn, tiolntluu to tho wood. "Honest Injln."

BK Another bright Idea struck Mr. Falrley.
BK- - But It roiiuirod somo olaboratiou. Hurry- -
BK inctho siiuha'wUIi him through tho pcltinc
H i rain, ho reached tho shelter of the corral.
BK Vainly tho shivering nborlglno drow hor
BK k tlchtly bandacod pnpooso closer to her square,
BK flat broast, and lookod louglncly toward tho
BK, I cabin; tho old man backed hor ngalnst tho
BK pallsado. Hero ho cautiously imiuirtod his
BK dark Intentions to employ her to keep watch
BKi and ward over the rancho, nnd especially over
BK Itayoiinc mistress "clonr out all tho tramps
BK 'coptln' yourself, and I'll keep yo incrubaiid
BB rum." Many and deliberate repetitions of this
BE offor in various forms at last seemed to nIToct
BK - tho squaw; sho nodded violently, and ochoed
BK " tho last word "rum," "Now," sho added. Tho
BK old man hesitated ; she wns In possession of his
BK eocrot; hocroanud.and, promlslngan iinmedl- -

BF - ate Installment of llijuor, led hor to tho cabin.
BK Tho door was so securoly fastened against
BP tho Impact of tho storm that somo moments
Hf olapsod before tho bar was drawn, nnd the old
BK man had boeomo Impatient nnd profane. When
Hi I It was partly ojioncd by Flip ho hastily slipped
BK 4 In, dragging tho squnw after him, and cast ono
BK j single suspicious glanco around tho rudo apart- -
BK ' went which servod as n sitting room. Flip had
BK apparontly boon writing. A small inkstand was
BB still on tho board table, but hor paper had ovl- -
BK ' dontlyboen conccnlod before sho allowed themB toontor. Tho squaw instantly squatted before
BK tho adobo hearth, warmed hor bundled baby,
BK and left the coremnnr of Introduction to horH ompanlon. Flip rccardod tho two with calm
BB prooccupatlon and IndllTeronco. Tho only
BD thing that touched hor Interest was the old
H ' squaw's drngclcd skirt and limp nockorchlef.
BK They were Flip's own, long slnco abandonedB ' and cast oft In tho Gin and OInger Woods. "So- -

V erots again," whlnod Fnlrley, still eyeing Flip
BK furtlvoly, "Secrets again. In courso In courso
BK jlssso. Socrets that must bo keu from tho olo
BK "' man. Dark doln's by one's own flesh and blood.
BK Ooonlgoonl Uon't mind mo." Flip did not
HI ! reply, Bhe had oven lost tho interest In her old
H; dress. Ferhaps It had only touched some note
Hj ' In unison with hor rovory.
Hi "Can't yo cot the poor critter soma whfs- -

Hi " key?" ho qucriod. fretfully. "Yo usod to be
K ' rcart onufT bofore." As Flip turned to tho
Bt corner to lift tho domljohn, Fnlrloy took occa- -
Bk slon to kick tho squaw with his foot, and Indl- -
mt eato by oxtravagnnt pantomime that the bar- -
BJ sain was not to bo alluded to bofore tho girl.
H Flip poured out somo whiskey In n tin cup,
BK and, approaching tho squaw, handed it to hor.
BT " It's like ez not," continued Fulrley to his
BK daughter, but looking at tho squnw, "that
B' sho'll bo huntln' tho woods off nnd on, and
U j - kinder looking after tho last pit near tho
FI JaaVoiloj; yo'll give hor grub and llckor oz sho
yjj likes. Well, d'ye hoar. Flip? Aro yo inoonln'
am agin with yer socrets? What's gone with ye?"
njt If tho child woro droamlng, it was a delicious
Bjj dream. Her magnetic oyoswera suffused by n

S! Htrango light, as though tho eye itself had
Nm blushed; her full pulso showed Itsolf inoro In
jl! the rounding outline of her ehook than In nny
Si ; doopcnlng of color; Indeed, It thoro wns nny

heightening of tint, It was In her freckles,
I which fairly glistened like tiny spanglos. Hor

- eyos woro downcast, her shoulders slightly
I 1 bent, but hor volco was low and clear and

' thoughtful as ever.
ijj " Ono o' tho big pines above the MailroTto pit

j lias blown over into tho run." sho said, "It's
;j ' chokod up the wator, and It's rlsln' fast. LIkocz
) not It's poiirin' over Into the pit by this timo."
j ., Thooldinanrosowlthafrotfulcry. "Andwhy
,

'1 In blazes didn't you say so first ?" he screamed,
; catching up his ue and rushing to the door,
j j "Ye didn't glvo mo n chance," said Flip,

,
raising hor oyos for the first time. With nn

j I Impatient imprecation, Falrley darted by her
,' and rushed Into tho wood. In an Instant sho
' p had shut tho door and bolted It. In the same
, T instant tho squaw arose, dashed tho long hair

l not only from hor oyos, but from her head, toro
j! away hor shawl and blanket, and rovoaled tho

square shoulders of Lanco Harriott I Flip re- -
f maliiodloanlngngnlnstthodoor; buttho young
C man In rising droppud tho baud.igod pnpooso,
a wlilch rolled from his lap Into the fire, Flip,
S Vilth a cry. Hprang toiyard It; hut Lance
j caught hor by tho waist w ltd one arm. as with
; the other ho dragged tho bundlo from tlio

,, flamos. " Don't bo alarmed," ho said, gayly,
j "It's only "
J j " What I" s.ild Flip. trln to disengage hor- -
i I solf.

ill "My coat nnd trouseni."
. Flip laughed, which encouragod Lanco to nn- -

; j othor attempt to kiss her. tihe ovaded It by
;' i diving hur head Into his waistcoat, nnd saying,
', I " Thoro's father."
j " Hut he's gone to clear away that troo ?" bur- -

I! Bested Lanco,
'

ij One of Flip's significant sllonoos followed.
j ii "Ob. I teo," he laugbod, "That was a plnnt
J

I' togothlmnwayl Ahl" Hhe had roloasod herself,
I j

" Why did you como like that?" she said,
I . pointing to his wig nnd blankot,
I j "To sou If you'd know mo." he responded,
Bt "flo," twIJ Flip, dro)iplnt hor ccs. "It wasI -

bJjia
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to keep othor people from knowing you.. Ypu'ro
lildin' ngln,"

"I am," returned Lanco; "but," ho lntor
ruplcd, gaylv, " It's only tho samo old thing."

"Hut you wrote from Montciey that It was
all oer," sho persisted.

"So It would have boon," ho said gloomily,
"but for somo dog down hero who Is hunting
upnnold scent, I'll spot him et, nnd " Ho
stopped siiddonly. with such utter nbsti action of
hatred Inlils fixed nnd glittering oyos ttiAtfho
almost foared him. Hho laid her hnnd quito
unroiiseloiisly on hlsurm. Ho grnspod It his
faco changed.

"I couldn't wnltany longer to sco you, Flip.
bo I caiiio here anyway," ho went on gayly, " I
thought (o hung round nnd get n chance to
speak to you first, when I foil nfoul of tho old
man. Ho didn't know mc, and tumbled right
In my little game Why; do you bollovo ho
wan Is to hlto mo for my grub and liquor, to
nctus UHort of soutry over you and tho ranch?"
And hero ho related with great gusto tho

of his interview, "I reckon ns he's
that suspicious," ho concluded, "I'd" bettor
pluy It out now as I've begun, only It's mighty
hard I can't sco you horo boforo tho flro in
your fancy toggery, Flip, but must dodgo In nnd
out of the wot underbrush In theso ycrduds
of yours that I' picked up In tho old place
In tho Gin nnd Oluger Woods."

"Thou you enmo horo just to sco mo?" asked
Flip.

"I did."
"For only Hint?"
"Only that."
Dip dropped her oyos. Lnueo had got his

other arm around her waist, but her resisting
littlo hand was still potent.

"Llbton." sho ald nt last, without looking
up, but apparently talking to tho Intruding
arm, "when Dad comes I'll getlilm to Mud you
to watch tho diamond pit. It Isn't fur; It's
warm, nnd "

"What?"
"I'll como nfter a bit and sco you. Quit

foolln' now. If you'd only havo como licio llko
yourself llko like a whlto man."

"Tho old man." Interrupted Lanco, "would
hao just passed mo on to tho summit. I
couldn't havo played the lost flshormau on hi in
nt this time of year,"

"Yo could havo boon stopped at the Cross-
ing by high water, you billy," bald tho girl.
"It vas." This grammatical obscurity re-

ferred to tho stngo coach.
"Yes. but I might have been tracked to this

cabin, And look here. Flip," ho said, suddenly
straightening himself, and lifting the girl's
fnco to a lovol with his own, "I don't vtimt you
to Ho any more for mc. It nln't right."

"All right. Yo noedn't go to tho pit, then,
nnd I won't come."

"Fllpl"
"And hero's Dad coming. Quick I"
Lanco choso to put his own interpretation on

this last adjuration. Tho resisting little hand
was now lying quite limp on his shoulder. Ho
dicw her brown, bright faco near his own, felt
hor spiced breath on his lips, his checks, his
hot eyelids, his swimming eyes, klsed hor,
hurriedly replaced his wig and blanket, nnd
dropped beside the liio with tho tremulous
hiugh of youth nnd innocent first passion. Flip
had withdrawn to tho window, and was looking
out upon the rocking pines.

"Ho don't seem to bo coming," said Lanco,
with a half shy laugh.

"No," responded Flip demurely, pressing her
hot oval cheek against tho wet panes; "I
reckon I was mistaken, You're sure," sho
added, looking resolutely another way, but still
trembling like a magnetic needlo toward
Lance, as he moved slightly boforo the fire,
"you'ro sure you'd llko mo to como to you?"

"Buro. Flip?"
"Hush!" said nip. ns this reassuring query

of reproachful astonishment nppeared about to
bo omphasied by a forward nmatory dash of
Lnncos; "hush I he's coming this time, sure"

It was. Indeed, Fall ley. exceedingly wet, ex-
ceedingly bediaggled, exceedingly sponged out
as to color, and exceedingly profane. It ap-
peared that thore wns, Indeed, a trco that had
fallen In tho " run." but that, far from divert-
ing tlio ovorflow Into the pit, It had established
"back water." which had forced another out-l- ot

All this might have been detected nt onco
by any human intellect not distracted by cor-
respondence with strangers, nnd enfeoblcd by
habitually scorning tho intellect of Its own pro-
genitor. This reckless selfishness hud further
only resulted In giving "rheumatics" to that
progenitor, who now required tho oxternal

of opodeldoc to his limbs, nnd tho
Internal administration of whiskey. Having
thus spokon, Mr. Tnlrloy, with great prompti-
tude nnd infantine simplicity, nt onco bared
two legs of entirely different colors nnd
mutoly waited for his daughter to rub them.
If Flip did this all unconsciously, nnd with the
mechanical dexterity of previous hnblt.lt was
because she did not quite understand tho
savngo eyes and impatlont gestures of Lnneo
In his encompassing wig and blanket, and

it holped her to volco her thought,
" Yo'll nevor bo able to tnko yor watch nt tho

dlnmond "and I've
been reck'nln' you might Bet tho squaw there
instead. I can show her what to do."

But to Flip's momentary discomfiture, her
father promptly objected. " Mebbco I've got
suthln' olso for her to do. Mobbeo I may havo
my secrets too-- eh ?" ho said, with dark sig-
nificance, at the same time administering a
significant nudgo to Lance, which kept up the
young man's exasperation. " No. sho'll rest yer
a bit just now. I'll sot her to watchln' suthln'
else, llko ns not.whonlwant her." Flip fell Into
ono of her suggestive silences. Lanco wntched
her earnestly, mollified by a slnglo furtive glance
from her significant eyes; tho rain dashed
ngalnst tho windows, and occasionally spattorod
and hissed In tho hearth of the brond chimney,
nnd Mr. David Falrloy, somewhat assuaged by
tho internal administration of whiskey, grow
more loquacious. Tho genius of d

inconsistency which generally ruled
his conduct enmo out with freshened vigor
under tho gentle stimulation of spirit. "On
an evening llko HiIb." ho began, comfortably
settling hlmsolf on tho floor bosldo the chlm-no-

"yo might rig yerself out In them new
duds and fancy Main's that that Sacramento
shrimp sont yo. nnd let your own flesh nnd
blood sco yo. If that's too much to do for your
olo dad, ye might do it to please that digger
squaw ns a Christian net." Whether in tho
hidden depths of the old man's consciousness
thoro was n feeling of paternal vanity in show-
ing this wretchod aborigine tho value and
importance of the treasure sho was about to
guard I cannot any. Flip darted nn Interroga-
tory look at Lanco, who nodded a quiet assent,
and sho flew Into tho Inner room, Bhe
did not linger on the details of hor toilet,
but reappenred nlmost the next momont
In her new finery, buttoning tho neck of her
gown ns alio ontcred tho room, and chastely
stopping at tho window to characteristically
pull up her stocking. The peculiarity of her
sltuntlon increased hor usunl shyncBs; she
played with tho black and gold beads of a hand-
some nocklaco Lance's last gift r.s the mereBt
child might; her unbuckled shoe cave tho
squaw n natural opportunity of Bhowlng her
admiration and devotion by Insisting upon
buckling It, nnd gave Lanco under that dis-
guise an opportunity of covertly klrslngtho lit-
tlo foot and anklu In the shndowof tho chimney;
an event which provokod slight hysterical
symptoms In Flip, and cnusod her to sit sud-
denly down In splto of tho remonstrances of
her parent, "Ef you can't quit glgglln' and
squlrmln' llko an Injln baby yourself, yo'd bet-
ter git rid o them duds," ho ejaculatod with
peevish scoin.

Yet under this porfunetory rebuko his weak
vanity could not be hidden, and ho enjoyed tho
ovldont admiration of a creature whom ho

to be d nnd degraded all tho
more ke only becauso It did not make him jeal-
ous. Bho could not take Flip from him.
Itonderedgstrulous by liquor, lie went to volco
his contempt for thoso who might attempt It,
Taking advantage of his daughter's absence to
res u mo her homely garments, ho whispered
confidentially to I.acc);

" Yo see theso or fine dresses, j o might think
U irivQla. jyaps Flip Jots on they aro?

rr'apasho don't know any better. But thoy
ain't presents. They're only Biimphjs o' dicss-tnukio- g

and jewelry that n vain, conceited
shrimp of a follor up in Bacrnmunto sends
down horo, to got customers for. In
courso I'm to p.iy for 'om. In course ho
reckons I'm to do It. In course, I ealklluto
to do It; but ho needn't try to play 'em oil us
presents, Ho tnlks suthln' o' coining down
here, sportln' hlsself off on Flip ns a fancy
buckl Not ez long cz tho old man's hero you
hot." Thoroughly carried away by his fancied
wrongs, it was pcrhai fortunate that ho did
not obsono tho flashing eyes of Lanco behind
his lank and lustreloss wig; but soolng only
tho flguro of Lanco ns ho had coujuicd him, ho
went on: "That's why I want you to hung
around her. Hang around liorontll my lioy
him that's cotnln' homo on a visit gots hero,
nnd I reckon he'll clear out that ynrBaeramento
counter jumper. Only let me got n sight o'hlm
aforo Flip dooB. Lb? D'yo hoar? Dog my
skin If I don't bellovo the d d Iujln's drunk,"
It was fortunato that nt that moment Flip

and, dropping on tho health butweon
her father and tho Infuriated Lanco, lot her
hnnd slip In his with a wnrning pressure.
Tho light touch momentarily recalled him
to himself nnd her, but not until tho
quick-witte- d girl hnd hud rcvenlod to
her In ono startled uao of cotiocloubiicss
tho full extent of Lance's Infirmity of tem-
per. With tho instinct of awakened tender-lie- s

enmo n senso of responsibility nnd nvaguo
piomonltion of danger. Tlio coy blossom of
herhenrt was tenrco unfolded boforo it wns
chilled by npprouchlng shadows. Fearful of
she know not wh it, she he Hated, livery mo-
ment of Lanco's stay was Imperilled byaslnglo
word that might spring from his supiiresscd
whlto lips; boyond and nbovo the suspicions
his sudden withdrawal might awaken In her
fathor's breast, sho was dimly conscious of
somomstcr!ous terror without that awaited
him. Bhe listened to the furious onslaught of
tho wind upon tho sycamores besldo thoir
cabin, nnd thought sho heard It thoio; sho lis-

tened to tho shnrp fusillade of rnln upon roof
and pnno, and tho turbulent roar and rush of
leaping mountain tononts at thoir very foot,
nnd fancied It wns there. Bhe siiddonly sprung
to tho window, nnd, pressing her eyes to tho
pane, saw through the misty turmoil of tos-ln- g

boughs and swaying brunches tho scintil-
lating Intermittent flnmcsof torches moving on
tho trail above, and Anne It was therol

In an Instant sho wns collected and calm.
"Dad." she suld, In her ordinary indifferent
tono. "thero's torches movln' up toward tho
diamond pit. Likely It's tramps. I'll tnko tho
squaw and see." And beforo the old man
could stnggor to his feet she had dragged Lanco
with her Into tho road,

Cmrrnn VI.

Tho wind charged down upon them, slnm-mln- g

tho door at their backs, extinguishing tho
biond shaft of light that had momentarily shot
out Into the darkness, and swept thm n dozen
yards away. Gaining tho lee of a madrono tree,
Lanco opened his blanketed arms, enfolded the
girl, and folt hor for ono brief moment tromblo
nnd nestlo In his bosom llko somo frightened
animal. "Well," ho said, gayly, "what next?"
Flip recovered herself. "You're eufo now any-
where outsfdo tho houso. But did you expect
them ?" Lanco shrugged his shoul-
ders. "Why not?" "Hush!" returned tho
girl; "thoy'ro coming this way."

The four flickering, scattered lights presently
dropped Into line. Tho trail had been found:
thoy wero coming nearer. Tlip breathed
quickly; tho spiced aroma of hcrpresenco llllod
the blanket ns ho drew her tightly beside him.
Ho had forgotten tho storm that raged around
them, tho mysterious too that was approach-
ing, until Flip caught his slcovo with a slight
laugh. " Why. its Kennedy nnd Bljah ?"
"Who's Konnody and Bljnh?" asked Lnneo,
curtly. "Kennedy's tho l'ostmastcr and.

tho butcher," "What do thoy want?"
continuod Lanco. " Me." said Flip, coyly,
"You?" "Yes: let's run away."

Half leading, naif dragging hor friend, Flip
mndohorway with unerring woodcraft down
tho ravine. Tho sound of voices and even the
tumult of tho storm becaino fainter, an acrid
smell of burning greon wood smarted Lanco's
lips and eyes; in tho midst of tho darkness
beneath him graduullynfulnt.glgnntlcnlmbns
llko a lurid eyo glowed nnd snnk, quivered nnd
fadod with tho spent brcnth of the gale as It d

their retro.it. "Tho pit." whispered
Flip; "It'ssafo on tho othor side," sho added,
cautiously skirting thoorblt of tho greateye.nnd
leading him to a sheltered nest of bark nnd saw-
dust. It was warm and odorous. Nevertheless,
thoy both deoniod it necessary to enwrap them-
selves in the slnglo blankot. Tho eo beamed fit-

fully upon them, occasionally n wav o of lambont
trcmulousncBs passed across It: ltswelrdness
was nn excuse for thoir drawing nearer each
other In playful terror.

" Flip."
" Well ?"
" What did tho other twowant? To sco you,

foo ?"
"Likely." said Flip, without tho least trace

of coquotry. " There's been a lot of btrangers
yer, off and on."

'Tcrhapa you'd llko to go back and eeo
them?"

" Do you want mo to ?"
Lance's reply was a kiss. Nevertheless ho

was vaguely uneasy. "Looks a littlo ns HI
wcro running nway, don't It?" ho suggested.

"No," said Flip, "thoy think you'ro only a
squaw; It's me thoy'ro after," Lanco smarted
a little at this lnfollcltous speech. A strange
and Irritating sensation had been croeping
over him it was his first experience of shamo
and remorse "I rockon I'll go back and sco,"
ho said, rising abruptly.

Tlip was silent. She was thinking. Believ-
ing that tho men wero seeking her only, sho
know that thoir attontion would be directed
from hor companion when It was found out ho
was no longer with hor, and sbo dreaded to
meotthem in his Irritable presonco.

"Go," sho said, "toll Dad something's gone
wrong In tho dlnmond pit, and say I'm watch-
ing it for him hero."

"And you?"
"I'll go thoro nnd wnlt for him. If he can't

cot rid of them, and they follow him there, I'll
como back here nnd meot you. Anyhow, ill
manage to havo Dad wait thero a spell."

Bhe took his hand nnd led him back by a dif-
ferent path to tho trail, Ho was surprised to
find that tho cabin. Its window glowing from
tho flro, was only a hundred yards nway. " Go
in the back way, by tho shed. Don't go in tho
room, nor near tho light If you enn. Don't talk
insldo, but call or beckon to Dad. Bemember,"
she said with a laugh, "you'ro keeping watch
of mo for him. Pull your hair down on your
eyos, so." This operation, llko most feminine
embelllshmonts of tho masculine toilet was.
attended by a kiss, and Flip, stopping buck
into tho shadow, vanished In tho storm.

Lanco's first movements woro inconsistent
with his assumed sax. no picked up his drug-glo- d

skirt, and drow n bowlo knlfo from his
boot. From his bosom he took a revolver,
turning tho chambers noiselessly us ho felt tho
caps. He then crept toward tho cabin softly
nnd gained tho shed, It wns quito dark but for
a pencil of light piercing u crnek of tho rudo

door that opened on the sitting room.
A single volco not unfamiliar to him, raised in
half brutal triumph, greotcd his cars. A unmu
was mentloned-h- ls ownl Ills nngry hand was
on tho latch. Ono moment moro nnd ho would
havo buist tho door, but In that Instant another
name was uttorod a name that dropped his
hand from tho latch and the blood from Ills
cheeks. Ho staggeied backward, passed Ills
hand swiftly across his forehead, recovered
himself with n gesturo of mingled rngo nnd
despair, nnd sinking on his knees bosldo the
door prcs-e- d his hot tomolos against tho crack,

" Do I know Lanco Hnrrlott ?" said tho voice.
"Do I know the d drulllan? Didn't I hunt
him a year ago Into the brush throo miles from
tho Crossing? Didn't wo lose sight of him tho
vory day ho turned up yor at this ranch, and
got smuggled over Into Monterey? Ain't it tho
same man as killed Arknusnw Bob Bob

nnmo ho went by in Bonora? And who

was Bob Itldloy, oh? Who? Why you A d
old fool, It wus Bob Falrloy Toun noxl"

The old man's volco rose querulous nnd in-

distinct
"Whntnro yo tnlkln' about?" Interrupted tho

first speaker. "I tell you I know. Look nt
theso pictures, I found 'em on his body. Look
nt 'om. Picture of yon nnd your girl, Ti'iipR
you'll deny them, l'r'aps you'll toll mo I lio
nhenl tell you Ac told mo ho was your son;
told mo how ho ran nwny from you, how you
wore llvln'somowhoro in the mountains mnkln'
gold or suthln' elsa outer charcoal. He told mo
who ho was ns n secret. Ho novor let on ho told
It to any one eUo. And when I found that tho
man who killed hlin, Lnneo Harriott, had been
hldln' hero, hnd been tendln' spies nil around
to llnd out all about your son, had been foolln'
you and tryin' to ruin your gal as ho had killed
your boy, I knew that lie know It too."

"Lmil"
Tho door fell In with a crash, Thore was

tho sudden apparition of n demonlno faco, still
half hidden by tho long trailing black locks of
hair that curled llko Medusa's around It, A
cry of terror filled tho room. Throo of tho men
dashed from tho door nnd fled precipitately.
Tho man who hnd spoken sprang towaid his
rlflo In tho chtmnoy corner. But tho

his last; u blinding flash and shat-
tering report Interposed between hi in nnd his
weapon. Tho Impulse carried him forward
headlong Into tho lire, that hissed nnd splut-
tered with his blood, nnd Lnneo Harriott, with
his smoking pistol, strode past him to tho door.
Already fur down tho trail thcro wero hurried
voices, tito crack nnd crackling of lmpondlng
branches growing fainter nnd fainter in tho
distance Lnneo turned back to tho solitary
living flguro tho old man.

Yet ho might havo been dead too. ho snt so
rigid nnd motionless, his flxd eyes staring
vacantly nt tho body on tho hearth. Bofore
him on tho tnblo lay tho cheap photographs,
ono ovldently of himself, taken In somo remote
epoch of complexion, ono of n child which
Lnneo lecognlzed ns Flip.

" Tell mo," said Lanco honrsely, laying his
quivering hand on the table, " wns Bob Itldloy
your son?"

" My son," echoed tho old man In a strange,
far-o- fl volco, without turning his oyes from
tho corpse " My son Is Is Is thoro 1" point-
ing to tho dead mnn. "Hush! Didn't ho tell
you so? Didn't you hear him say it? Dead
dead shot shot I"

"Silence! nro you crazy, man?" repeated
Lnnce, tremblingly; "that is not Bob ltldley,
but a dog. a coward, a llnr gono to his reckon-
ing. Hear me I If your son teas Bob Itldloy, I
swear to God I nover know It, now or or
fifii. Do you hear me? Tell mo Do you

me? Bjicnk You shall speak."
Ha laid his hand almost menacingly on tho

old man's shoulder. Falrloy slowly raised his
head. Lance fell back with a groan of horror.
Tho weak lips wero wreathed with n feeblo im-

ploring smile, but tho oyes whoroln tho fretful,
Ioovl6h, suspicious spirit had dwelt were blank
nnd tennntless; tho flickering Intellect thnt
hnd lit them was blown out nnd vanished.

Lnneo walked toward the door nnd remained
motionless for a moment, gazlnglnto the night.
When ho turned back again toward tho flro his
faco was as colorkvs as the dead man's on the
hearth; the flro of parsion wns gone from his
beaten oyes; his step was hesitating und slow.
Ho went up to the table.

"I say, old man," ho said with a strnngo smile
nnd an odd. premature suggestion of tho In-

finite weariness of death in his voice "you
wouldn't mind giving mo this, would you?"
and ho took up tho picture of Flip. Tho old
mnn nodded repcntodly. "Thank you." said
Lanee. Ho went to the door, paused a moment,
and returned. "Good-by- , old man," he said,
holding out Ids hnnd. Falrloy took it with a
childish smile. " He's dead," said tho old man
soltly, holding Lanco's hand, but pointing to
the hearth. " Yes," said Lance, with the faint-
est of smiles on the pnlet of face". "You feel
sorry for nny ono that's dead, don't you?"
Falrley nodded ngaln. Lanco lookod at hlin
with oyes ns remote ns his own, shook his head,
nnd turned away. When he readied the door
ho laid his revolier carefully, and, indeed,
somewhat ostentatiously, upon n chair. But
when he stepped from tho threshold ho stop-
ped a moment in tho light of tho open door to
vxnmlno tho lock of u small derringer which
ho drew from his pocket. He then shut tho
door carefully, nnd with tho same slow, hesitat-
ing step felt hN way into tho night.

Ho had but ono Idea In his mind to find somo
lonely spot; somo spot wheto the footsteps of
man would nover penetrate, somo spot thnt
would yield him rust, sleep, obliteration,

nnd, above all, where Ac would bo
forgotten. Ho had seen such places surely
thero wero mnnv where bones woro picked up
of dead men who had faded from tho enrth and
had loft no other record. If he could only keep
his senses now ho might find such a spot, but
ho must bo careful, for her little feet went
everywhere, and she must novor seo him ngaln
allvo ordead. And in tho midst of his thoughts,
nnd tho dnrkness, and the storm, ho hoard n
volco at his side "Lance, how long you havo
beenl"

Left to himself, tho old man ngaln fell into a
vacant contemplation of tho dead body before
him, until a stronger blast swept down like an
nval.incho upon the cabin, burst through the

door and broken chimney, nnd,
dashing the ashes and living ombers over the
floor, filled the room with blinding smoke nnd
flame Fairloy rose with a feeblo cry. and then,
as it acted upon by somo dominant memory,

'groped under the bed until ho found his buck-
skin bag und his precious crystal, and Hod pre-
cipitately from tho room. Lifted by this second
shock from his apathy, ho returned to tho llxed
Idoa of his life tho discovory and creation of
the diamond and forgot all olso. Tho feeblo
grasp that his shaken intellect kept of the
events of the night relaxed, tho'dlsgulscd
Lnneo, tho story of his son. tho murder, slipped
Into nothingness; there remalnod only tlio ono
Idoa his nightly w.iteh by tho diamond pit.
i ho instinct of long habit was strongor than tho
darkness or tho onet of tlio storm, and he kept
Ills tottering way over stream and fallon tim-
ber untllho reached thospot. Asuddentremor
seemed to shako the lambent llamo that hnd
lured him on. Ho thought ho hoard tlm sound
of voices; thero were signs of recent disturb-
ance footprints in the Bawdustl With a cry
of rage and suspicion. Talrley slippod into the
Pit nnd sprang toward tho nearest opening.
To his frenzied fancy It hud boon tumpered
with, his secret discovered, tho fruit of hi-- ,
long labors stolen from him that very night,
nlth superhuman strength ho began to open
the pit. bctittoilng the logs right
nnd loft, and giving free vent to tho Biilfocating
gases that roso from the now Incnndoscent
charcoal. At times the fury of the gale would
drive It back and hold It against tlio sides of
tho pit, leaving the opening freo; nt times, fol-
lowing the blind instinct oflmbitthe demented
man would full upon his face und bury his noso
nnd mouth in the wet bark nnd sawdust. At
ast. the paroxysm past, he sunk back ngaln In

his old npathotlo attitude of watching, tho atti-
tude he had so often kept besldo his sylvan
crucible. In this attitude und In sllonco ho
waited for thod.iwn.

It enmo with u hush In tho storm: It camo
with bliiH openings In the broken up and tum-
bled ho.iwuis; It camo with stars that clistoned
first, mid then puled, mid at last snnkdrownlng
In tho-- e deepeuruleiin lakes; it enmo with those
cerulean lakes broadening Into vaster seas,
whosu shores expanded nt Inst into ono illimit-
able ocean, cerulean no more, but Hocked with
crimson nnd opal dyes; It came with the lightly
lifted misty curtain of the day, torn and rout on
crag and pine top, but always lifting, lifting,
It came with tho sparkle ot emerald 111 thogrnses. nnd the flash of diamonds In every
spray, with u whisper in the awakening woods,
and voices in tho travelled roads and trulls.

I lie sound of these voices stopped before the
pit, and Bomd to Inteirogato the old mnn. Ho
camo. nnd, putting his linger on his 1ms, ininln
a sign of caution. When throe or four mnn had
descended hn bulo them follow him, wiylng.
weakly and dlsjolntcdly, but persistently: My
buy , , . my son Itnboit . . . I'.une honiu
. . . camo home nt last . , . beio with
I lip,, . , both of them . , , Como nnd

Ho had reached n littlo nlchoornest In tho
lilllsldo, nnd stopped and suddenly drow aside
a blanket. Umionth It, side by side, lay Flip
and ljincn. dead, with their cold hands clatpud
in ench others.' hiiilocntHitl" said twoor throo, turning with
honor tonard tho bioken up and still smoul-dering pit.

" Asloep!" snld thn old man. "Asleep I I'vo
seen 'em lying Hint way when thoy were babiestogether. Don't tell mo I Don't say I don't
know my own llnsh nnd blood I Kol so! Bo, my
pretty pnesl" He stooped nnd kissed them,then, drawing tho blanket over them gently,
he rose and Buld softly, "Good ulgUtl"
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. Ak, Lucky l.vrl
Irom ihf httihtnttpuUt JmntaL

Twnlo(r wn lif.i (he iimiit .ll
In liai'p) vliiihi- - Hint 11. .Mi. I wc.tlIII !lp rarrMnl her MIKm link,
lur lita.l ly neilllnii on lu I, refill.

"Ah. bole," Ii tnM,"l nfcllivt nifn
MlouM intikf iiueoiiiili,! hourit nnililliyil

Th IU iimi. 1 ulirn lllflr lpy limrU
Pu leap like mine In jiruiid mnae."

" Yti. )," !' uMiiirre.!, "ll lmlaI luar ttif lll nt liollitw ttiwcrni
Hut your litnrt awlrilj Sealing liwrii

Itllt all loo welt ilia flying liuuri,"

llcacrfeil.
Prom 6'?il H'crilf.

J&rltfht sa, far llooiltnir nlllliw pebbled land,
llncltiii Hi v fnninv pearl rrmn etnna to itonet

Tliy lullaby, fntr tntirnmrcd to tlio alrnnil,
Sounilf Ilka a. lover a tone t

Anil i't 1 Know, elrtowhere,
Some other aliore, an fhlr.

Thy n ai e hare klnacil, and lift It dry and lone.

Bright aiinahlne, gleaming on mv cottat e.vrall,
Trnctnir the shadow of an lvy.pniv,

IIoit tenderly thy golden louche fall
On common llului loiluyl

Vet, beneath other nXte
Home land benlghtid lie,

Deecrted by thy slur, cold and gray.

Blllhe bird, londwarbllng underneath the caret
An tatfer love long patelonnlo and nhrlll,

My heart le trembling amid iiiiniii-rleaie-

Willi aweet rfponiltfi thrllli
Vet far nwn, il ar uutut,

There lean eioptvtioet
Which thou hail left foraaUii, void and Hill.

Fnlr eca, brleht bird of aong divine,
1 tuoina loaethu tide, tho light, the layi

Other mnv win the klMe thnt uereinlue,
Xlv nluht may hit their dn

Val,lhou4l IheHouliiia) elgli
Fur reolnua Dilutee gone by,

1 shall haro had my rapture, cuinu what mart
tlMII JJopDicr.

JCiindenu.
Fromtht It'ttton Traiucrtpt.

When I am deid, and all my heart' dlitreit
J.lc In the aw eet earth'a green forgetf ulnete,
1 care not, loic. If aU the world go by
M qLlet grave without a word or sigh,
If thou but think of me with gentteueae.

World's pralee or Maine la nothing hit or mtaf,
1.0 e It aloii,' thti llieaHilre of our hhea,
And aafe VFllhm lot e lioarl my name will lie

W hen 1 am dead.

To thee, mr dnrlln. nil will aeein amlei.
Till gentle lime iliall help the- - to d!mlsl
Death gloom: for that, too, hath ita time to die,
And eorriiw thought grow hallowed by and by,
lake courage, then, dear suaerltigh-nr- ti Uea.fthU

Wheu I am duad,

Collttze Metuortee nntl llopee,
Uta.l to the .(In mil I of the XorthxtUern UnletnUv,

atintiapu, Jhiu '21.

Rweet a the notM of convent bell that fall
Krom distant low ere nt evt ntl.le, and call
lo temper euug; audcUar h thOHOlhat awell
On iiliiunvr wind acroa the aca. to till
A waking world Ihit a new dar born,
Hn aweel and clear to n tlda euiuiner morn
Tb volen of the ptt that called in here,
v hero erv eight and sound wlilrh we held dear
In vanished var has now that gtad surprise,
For our astonllie 1 ears and raptured eves.
Which only those can feel w ho stk anew
And llud some treasure long since lost to v lew.
Ko veil of years can ever blind our sight
To the new beauties and the fresh delight
or scenes on wnkhln iouth our loo has set
The seal of memory uu I fond rezret.
Ye ancient oaks, beneath whose favoring shad
Ambitions holies were born, and fancr played
Her gladden linnnoiiles on gol ten strings,
To-d- the uiusic of your branches elnge
The sweet enchantment of a happy outh(
When Ignorance of vice ant low of truth
Mare lo our hope an eer brightening hue.
VMilch later nrrowe onlv half subliie
And j e, familiar h via whero learning lent
Her charm ot meditative-- calm content,
To cagir mind with joy again nt Mew
The old accustomed places which we knew.
Put there were fnces one e familiar here
Which we hae lost and til will not appear
Amid these scenes to dar. W e search In vain
For some we loved, but shall not see again.
And ret the beiutl'of their well spent Uvea
Fresh In our memory through the s ears survlrea.
Two I remember well, hr all revered.
Who br their notite inlluence were endearedTomostof us lUleu and .Noils What pralla
Can speak the value ot their fruitful days t

To dar with jrlft I delight we hear once mora
The music of the wav e upon the shore
W hat pleasant stories does that mu-l- c tell
Of happy summer days remembered w ell,
How sweet the memory of a h.ippy past
Our earliest pleasures aro the ones that last t
O ir oldest frien Is the ones we cling lo most
When many frien Is fall from us and aro lost.
Oh. charm of memorr, the power to bring
A cup ot sweet refreshment from the spring
Of our departed Joj s, making more bright
Our present pleasures with an old delight.
So wehaievaue for Joy who gather here
With friends and hopes and mem rle ever dear.Our college prospers and her sons Increase,
And all our land is blest with happy peace.
While other lands are rexed with war's alarms.In strength of Intellect not strength ot arms.
Our nation glories and from sea to sea
Oueterv hand tne Jocund minstrelsy
(If lo fill peace and well rew ar.led toil
Delights the owners ot our fruitful soil.
A warrior chief who was abont to die
Crier to his barons who were standing by:
Put on mr armor, raise me to the rtoor,
Let me die standing I'1 Thereupon, once more
Clad in full armor springing from his bed.
He stood a moment and then fetl bae't dead :
An I that brave en hecnu th in illo bold
Of chiefs as fearless as their sire of old.
May this same spirit all our minds InflameTognard the treasure of .mr Loun'rj'sfame.
Ours Is the glad inlurltancc of peate;
lie our s the pride that lurit.i,'e to Increase,
That we mav I enr these word on eerv sldot" A Uallua sihoUrs are the nation's pride."

11. Summit Boniau.

A htunsT finm do Ule Qnitrter.
From tht Chicaqo Fxprttt.

AJam en' Ki e in de appul tree.
Honor de Inn'. oi, honor de latn'l

Ole Ktegot stung br a bumtnel eye bee!
Honor ded In lam I

Chorus Holy) Ilonord lam'l
Uh, holy, holy, honor de dyla lam' I

Pnble he chase m roun1 dem stump I

Honor de lain', till honor de lain I

lieglrmeactlt fur ev'ry Jump I

Honor dedyln'lam'l
Cake dem batter cakes brown en' brown.

Honor de lam', oh honor de lam'
Turn dem Johnnv cakes roan' en' roun'l

Honor de dyln' lam' I

Ileah I stan' wld a Bible In mr nan".
Honor de lam, oh, honor de lam I

Ef I don't preach I se gwlneter be dam'.
Honor de djlu' tam'l

Ef roil git ter hearen 'fo I do
Honor da lam', oh, honor de lam' t

Tell my Law d I'm comiu' too,
Honor de dyln'Iui i'l

I'se gotler new kervat. an I'm gwlneter put It onl
Honor de turn', oh, h.inor ds lam' I

Want ter go to hea. en wid my flue cloze on,
Honor dedylu' lam'l

I'm gwlneter put on my golden hoei,
Honor ile la n', oh, honor de lam

1 want ter goto heatento tellde news,
Honor de dvin' lam'l

Cuurus Holy I Honor do lain' I

Oh, holy, holy honor do dyla' laia'l

The Jaffa isnd Jerusalem KnUro-ad-

From (Tie Dtnrtr Trllunt.
A little double Iron track,

A station here, a station there,
A locomotive, tender, tank

A coach with patent swinging chairs
A postal car and baggage, too.

A platform ot the Miller make.
Willi buffer, diuTer, chain, and spike,

And nobby automatic brake'
Buch is the pride of Orient hordes,

And Syria s brightest inoleru gem,
The railroad train that snvlls along

Twut Jatla aud Jerusalem.
Beware, 0 sacred Mooley cow.

The engine when it rings lis t ell t
Beware, O camel, when jou hear

The whistle's sharp and wurulug swelll
And, naths of the Holy Land,

Unused to modern tiavel s snare
And soothed bv guileful tarty talk,

The awful peanut boy bovnrel
Else, trusting to his words and w arrs

Thou mat'st have reason to condemn
The style of iralllolhnt prevails

Iwtxt Jatla and Jerusaleml
And when ahl when the bonds fall due,

How vexed and wroth will wax the stale:
From Nebo'a mound to Nazareth

The cry will sound, " Itepudlatel"
From Hsbron to Itberlus,

r rom Jordan s banks unto the sea,
W 111 awell the chorus, loud and long,

Against that" monopoly "
The horny handed shepherd swain,

Oppressed by bonded stratagem,
Will curse that corporation line

'lwlxt JaUaaud Jerusalem.

A Nutl Vlesr fif Itunene.
from the Catrnoo llint$.

Oh Kansas is an awful plaiut
It miseries are know u

3o only tll.ise w ho visit it,
lo those, and those alone

The rattlesnakes run after you.
the sun d.nh scorch our head,

An jou can fi'i.1 Hie sail I lo i,rit
Whviie er j on cat jour tread,

lbs fleas and the mosiultoes,
1 he ants, ni d gnats and thee

Thry almost do devour ou
And fcetin jour bread an! Us,

The win I It keeps a blowing,
And lakes t,u off jour lt:Tils chit. kens have tile choti ra,
Bo jou e hardly any eggs.

And stulllng cornstalks steadily,
Job s atlelue would lire ulll;

Finrethat e the onlv way to do,
I think he d let the lire go out,

II seems as If there was usur
A thing half nt to rat,

You go a mile or two for milk,
An I hate only otk fur meat,

The prairie Arcs come raging round
llight in Hit, dead of mint,

And ei en if you're not bunted out,
You bet an awful fright

Your eyes are blinded bv the sands
Hit re's not a tree in sight

Your house is hum ut blocks of sod,
Ail 1 nothing stems Just right

Em It, HuiKnori,

tux nnrvNOK or run jimrit.
4

Ties) Wssr Ttuselu hue been Stride to Mil (Ter
for (he Anil.JsiHlsh Itlots.

Bt. Pnn.itfliiuiin, .Timo 23 Jewish perso- -
cutlou In llussln Is. for tho time bolnc. nt 1111

end, Now somo ot tho llusrilnns are trying to
calculate the m ultisof the wholo movement,
mid thoy como to a vary startling conclusion.
The (Vgir's country eounts Its population nt
ono hundred millions, nndiheronm but three
million tlows In llussln nil told. Jt would ap-
pear, then. Hint ngalnst orory three .Iiiwh theie
were a bundled Itusslniis. Hut It Would Im
unfair to say tliat nil the Itusslniis arc Jiuln-phoht"- -.

Thorn nro nilllltinnof lliisslaiis well
disposed to the Jews. Among the llusslau
join hiiIh and nmgnxliies then) niti ninny dv.dodlvJudophllo In tone I for Instuiiou.lhu (lulot,
thn I'nriniink (Order), tho Jiuripinii Mnrrnger.
nnd the jVnttonal Aotc. And there ntn still
more ltmt.sl.11iH who are InclllVoront In regnrd to
thoJnws. When tlm Jews ciiuio In uunlllul
with tho orthodox Husslnnsns to who should
Imvo n few crumbs nnd crusts of bread not yet
euton iii, nndn fowcopoeks not ,'t pocketed,
It was very plain at onco that tho Jews had no
choicobiit to run for their lives, Tho Infuri-
ated mob of tho lionsantry burned nnd

n score of vIIIiwh nnd towns which
vvero largely populntud by Jews. Thousand of
Jews woio driven abroad. Tho lossof pioperty
sustained by tho .lows iiinoimtn to millions of
roubles. Yet nt tho end tho victors woro the
main losers, ,

Tho Itussinn Importing nnd oxportlng mer-chiin- ts

wero the llrst to renllzo thnt itit'slnn
eri'illt abroad had fallen lower than ever bo-
foro. This was duo to the inlluoncuof Jewish
bankers. Then It wns leported that tho great
banking houses Of tho ItothsehllilB nt London.
I'aiis. and .Naples had sworn to make tlio Czar
feel thulr power lu tho financial world. Tho
JmvH horo whispered to ono anotlior. "Tho
MhlllBts aro bold enough, to ilrlvo tliu C'nr Intoa hole, and tho ltothsehllilH nro powerful
enough to stave hlmto dentil wheu lio is in."Tho Jewish capitalists In llussln bognn to nn.
oratn according to tlio Instructions received by
them from tho itotlischllils. Mr. 1'ollakolT. tho
head of mnny Russian railroad companies:
llaron Illiic.liurg, tho richest Imiikor In thiscity, and Mr. llrodbky, tho richest banker nt
Kloll! and Odessa, united their efforts with
those of their patrons in rrditring tho llnsslan
rotiblo to its minimum vnltio. A fow years ago
tlio rouble was worth over seventy cents, and
now It cun bo bought for llfty cents.

Odessa, tho Itussinn Chicago. Is In n state of
great, depression, it must on recollected tlntt
moro than half ot nil thn Itussinn grain and
other products sent abroad goes through
Odessa, and that tho majority of the agents
and consignees in t lint city are .lows. As these
nro now gone, trado has become disorganized
and depressod. Kvon Moscow, tho ehWf wistro of tho homo trnde, is aim mod. Lately llfty
of tho richest Htisslan merchants in Moscow
potltlonod tlio Minister of I'inunco tints:

We deeply deplore the movement, for H
has undermined the Interests not only of the Jewish
merchants, but also of the Russian merchants, through,
out the country Order and peate aro essential ror the
prosperity of uur country ai.d fur Hie development of
our trade. The order forblddiug Jews to reside and con-
duct hniness In both capitals may cause serious

of our trade. Our cits of VIoscow will lose
greatly If tho Jews ere driven away Therefore, we pray
that the lloverninent will allow Jewsto reside and con-
duct business in our city as formerly.

This petition has onklndled a blttor feud
tho ltusslan Judophllo and Judopholio

journals, and the Moscow inorcli.intH are re-
proached as "traitors to their eountrv,"
which Is tho greatest possible olTenpu In the
oyes of tho Muscovites, who believe that thoronronopntrlots in llussln outside tho wnllsof
tho sacred city of Moscow. Tho JVuroe Vreinia,
tho loading Judophobo journal, says:

The fifty Moscow merchants who petitioned that the
Jews be permitted to reside in Moscow were surely
hooked by some smart Jew , else we cannot account for
such a signal lack of common sense and patriotism. Itthat request should be grained, we wonder what kind of
petition the children 01 these petitioners w mild be forced
totlraw In Moscow thero are now about 'go iksi Jews,
and In twenty years there surety will be loo ono of Diem
Weearnesll advise the petitioner lo read the fable of
the frogs that had a stork for thctr king.

It was tho JowIbIi question that proved a
stumbling block for the Into Minister of the In-
terior, and tho now Minister, though ho Is

Is bound to honl the Jowl.-- U

wounds caused by his predecessor's policy. No
Kusslun would oven have dreamed a short timo
ago that Count Tolstoy would ever bo forced to
reward ltusslan priests for protectliiK Jews
against tho infuriated mob of the orthodox
peasants, and yot now he has dono It.

liy Its troacliorous dealings with tlieijuestlon
of the li riots the (Jz-u-

's Government
has undormlnod still further Its authority with
the people. Tho peasants at Ilrxt believed that
tho Czar would not protect the Jews. Now they
poreolve Hint ho could not do It. mid o thoy
havo decided that thoy can do as thoy plcno
thomsolves. Yesterday they mobbed with im-
punity the Jewish usiirnrs; y thoy limy
mob tho usurers of their own race, and to-
morrow thoy may mob tho Government
oflloinls. At least that Is what Is said here now.

The Jows ridicule both tho Into und tho pres-
ent Minister of the Interior for thoir Jowlsh
policy. (It'll. Ign.itlelT said to a Jewish depu-
tation: "Ourfrontlor Is open for you. Good-by.- "

Now Count Tolstoy says to tho samo
Jows: "Ourfrontlcrlsoponforyoit. Welcome."

Tll'S ON 111F. JIACl'.S.

The Itusy Gentlemen as hn Hell Prnphecy Dirt
Cheap fur Cash.

"Selections, Kcutlumcu; ovory dny this
month I'vo beaten tho horses" called out a
rathor shrewd looking young man on Pier 8,
North Ri or. Wednesday morning. Ho hold In
his tight hand n bundlo of scaled envelopes,
which ho shuttled over and spread out as if
they were a pack of cauls." Sure thing." ho continuod; " elves you tho
name of tho w Inning horso In ench raco. Who'll
H.10 a selection. Dent on tho track. Gives
you all horses to win for both llrst und second
places."

Walking up nnd down tho plor. ho accosted
ench group of men as they c.itno up to tho
gangplank of the Jctse Hot.

"How much for '01117" asked n countryman,
who seemed to have como out of New Jersoy.

"Twenty-liv- e cents."
"(lives iininesof winning horses?"
"Yes every ono-no- vel mils. Have ono?"" Wa-u- l, jes, I guess I'll take one."

The selection sellor pocketed tho quarter, and
as ho turned away the country 1111111 said:

"bay, there. If thla ain't right, do 1 get my
monoy back?"" ight lu Central Park. Don't fall
to moot mo."

Tho countrj mnn presently discovered that In
order to win nny money b the "selections"
he would havo to put money on tlio Iioimis.
Tills ho had not bargained for, and he wus hut
seen trying to get his quarter back.

Hoi a ill men bought eniulopes, and all did so
In a laughing, d way. as if thoy
wcro willing for tliu fun of tliu thing to try It
junt onco.

"Do you sell many selections?" asked n re-
porter of the man.

"No not many; poor business,"
The selection man evlduiitlv reg.mled his In-

terrogator as 11 possible thai In the business,
Tho leporter bought an envelope. Within was
a long, inn row strip of paper. Onitwoio
printed tho numbers of the rucos, with spaces
for the llrst anil second horso. l'or Wednes-
day's rnces at Monmouth Park It gave the win-
ners ns I'm olo. l'l.iino, Amu011, l'ali Count,
ltaska. and I'rank Short. Tho Hint two w cm
the only hits, so that one who had Impartially
followed the selections would h.ivo lost monoy.

Sometimes the selections have excellent luck.
Ono day labt week the oldest man lu the busi-
ness named thn six winning horses, and the
next day named live out of siv. It Is said Hint
ho was once rich, and lost nil his money on tho
lhigllsh tuif. He sold tips wlille In HngPind.
mid Is now to bo found busy at every linpoiliint
meeting in this countiy. Ho ndvnrtlnos his
business, and furnishes distant hulwi'iibt i

with tips at llltycciitsiid.lv 01 JjnweiU. He
has an olllco In New York, whnie his wife soils
the envelopes. Ho In always mound the track
and btables, nnd is sald to have 11 tout who
times tho horseH at o..oiUo. His bUcveta has
stimulated Imitation.

"Am you gonei.illy correct In your sulee.
tlons?" asked the reporter of this dealer out
of foi Mine-- , at twenty-JI- o cents each.

'If 1 wasn't," ho replied, " 1 would soon lose
nil my custom. Of couiso I make mistakes.
A lioiso may suddenly get out of condition,
and thoro aro a thousand mishaps on a

I only claim to inline tho horr.es thatought to win if they have 11 fair chance."
At tho entrance of the Monmouth Park o

a shabbily dressed mail olh-ru- selec-
tions for sale. The llrnt thought on sewing hlin
was that If he was able to pick out winning
hoi-Mi- s ho was able lo buy bettor clothes. Ap-
parently lie did some business at the gate, for
ho was afterward seen on tho gi.uid standwearing a b.ulgo. The man from ilio pier aKo
reappeared and continued his sales. When the
llrst two races hud been run the selectionsellers went about calling:

"Selections, gentlemen; names all thn win-
ning horses. Named Ihu Mist mid secoiidwlu-nei- s

already."
This was true, and business hoeamo brisk.

Tho nou raco up-.o- t the selection men, and
tliolr voices wero tilld. Suddenly tboyicip-peare- d

with pockcthooks loaded down with
bunk bills, ami announced that they would
cash running tickets on Titrco at a alight in-
duction. 'Huh Is called scalping, itwas not conllncd to tho selectionmen, but 11 doyen others worn In
tho field. Thoy scalped fiom ton cents
toonedollnt fiom the winning tickets, but thegreat competition kept the mniglii down pictly
low. The scalpers had hovered around thelieneh pool booths until tho value of tlio win-
ning ticket was posted mid then lushed intotho .crowd shouting: Cash Turco, $U.uO;
worth 112.75." As cashing tickets nt tlio booths
often Involves a tedious delay many men werewilling to pay 'a cents to got their money with-
out tiouble.

"How much do you mako a dny?" asked a re-porter of a scalper.
1 10m (5 to 110 on a good day. It pa) sourexpenses and gives us a littlo bomelhitiii overto bet on tho rncos."

Kvery rncocotirso now has its selection men
and scalpers. They often travel around frommooting to mooting. The principal selection
Roller is now at Saratoga, whore he Is said to
be doing n poor buslnoss, because people theredo not uuderotund it,

THE UKTClt-IIHTCli- r,

A Vnlloy KlrnllliiE Ike Yo.einlle In llenn(r--Towering: Precipices nntl Itncka or IV
cullni- - rWnmtlon-Mnicnlllc- enl Vtlrrr,tlls.

From the ,Stm Jrmiclsio I'inmirle
Hr.TC!i-Hr.(ncii- Juno 20. Thn Hetch-Hotc- y

Vnllcy is sltimled on the main Tuolumne)
",':," ffJK,ut twonly.il vo miles west ot the crestof tho Hlerrns, and Mxloon In an air lino north,west of koseiu to. l.lku that valley. It iswiden tig of tho botton of the river carVofi
fiom the common' V'shapo to that of a U."and tho mibstlttit on of nearly vertical soldigrnnlto cllfrs for ; tho ordinal slniitlng..:, ,.
covered sldoN.d Jim California canon. '1I,cmjtwo Millejs are tlm only examines of thibiovk.formation to bo found In the Slorins, ,i,il Itifact, oxcosHl in height of walls, slw. in iunwondois. nnd elTect upon tho observer nny s n.ilarloriiiutlou yet discovered In either lintnts.pheio. Wiiuiiieshuvo boon wiittcli dcsulpiiioof osornlto. but of her sister valley, eiiuuilyijoautiful, nnd in some respects even moron-mnrfcab- le.our publlo prints, our books ofbK arei'llci,': " OICUl,,l0' u" o"f ul.U

Helch-Hetehy- ls renched from Colfax Springs,a small hotel at the tollgato 011 tho lllg OaU riatj
road to Yosuuilto. thirteen miles oast ot Oar- -

the tnlddlo and south forks of the Tuolumne,
With tho mnln liver. Half 11 mile west of tlmhotel tliu road winds along the canon 2,1100 fi'Dtj
nbovo tho river, mid In view of wiscili'-- , tin ihosouth fork, nnd 11 vortical fall on the inlddlofork 2uo ieot in height. l''urlher cost Uj, pr.
down a blulT at tho junction ot tho twoforks And from a perpendicular precipice I.VM)
feet In height had a lino view of tho middle-for- k

cascades directly opposite. The strejruhero falls fully 1.000. feet In n half u.ilc.I rom n rocky bluff a hnlr-mll- o down the cnflim
Hctch-llotcli- y conies llrst Into open view, it Isasuipilso. The panorama. Is a noble one

In onu last amphitheatre nil the im,st
notnblo objects of Interest of the valley. Vn.
somlto (iiniiot produce ils oqunl. It I kh if illCiipiluu, the South Dome, bonllnol Itoclt una
tho losciiilto and Nevada fulls wcie bi oughttogether 'into ono picture. And then wi, mustboirow Hotch-Hetchy'- broad green meiiiiiiwA
to equal tho, panorama jiroboutod fiom iorockon which I now sit. The meadows,
nsnlloor, traversed by tho river, now haoINuby molted snows, but smooth and;) placid,
mid fringed by noble ticcs.foim the foi cgroiuuj
of tlio picture. Now, Iningliio this scone

on throo sides by nearly vortical walls
01 Solid rUlne" from 'Jl ooo r....t ,m, tl.
oxtremo loft and right, to a grand culminating

"i? contro of tliu picture, springing.1 200 feet nbovo, the lovol of tho valley. Runtthese cliitdaiolvety gray, relieved by patches
of. white, led. yellow, blown, nnd veitu.abands of jot black. Then threw over the fore-ground of these clllls two of Yosomltu's Ije-- b
falls. Add California sunlight mid sky nnd
tho remembrance that you are miles airu fioiathe principal objects which form thlsglgantlo
amphitheatre of nature, nnd you hnie In your
mind's en tho llrst view of Hotch-liotch- r.

Tho valley is about four miles In length, amivarlos lu width fiom 150 vauls In the ceiittoto about half a mile midway of cither end. Ifln.much smaller than Yosemltu. nntl, unlike)
that valley, Its attrnctlolis 1110 so grouped tliatnearly nil may lie socn In onu pniioranui.

Thu majestic elllCs of the upper valley are thohighest, jot less remarkable than those of tho
lower, boim; more Mauling aud lc-- s ncculiai iushape. The highest 1 have named tho tlre.ithnstern," owing to Its remarkable rescmbl.tmsj
to a mammoth ocean steamship iu full sail.Its height nbovo tbu valley Is upwind of J.CO)
feet. Just below Isanotherellffof Hourly outialheight, known ns "Chimney Itock." Directly
opposito 1b another clltl of fully ctjual heUght .

Wo havo now approached the ceiiuuland nar-
row portion of the vnlloy. Here, with bares but
ICO yards apart mid heads separated by
scarcely more than a quarter of a mile ofair, tower two cIIITm. On tho south, andpushing Its almost vertical front boldly outInto the valley, rises a monument of solidgranite 2.100 feet In height. It piii,g
directly from the valluy, without debris worthy
the linuie, and Impresses the beholder ns dorsno other cliff about the valley. This Is known
by the Indians nB ltock, iinrtis lift
must piomiuent mid wonderful fe.ii.iiu ut
lletch-lfetch- It slightly resembles In po-
sition and contour. Sentinel ltock In Yno-mit- e.

but Is a far more wonderful foi nsntion. m
Opposite Kolon.ili a Moping cllir rises 2 mill feet, n
from tho summit of which spi lugs upward a
smootli granite dome, lifting Its ho.iry hcaoT II

3.200 feet above tho rnuadow nnd live U'low. I

Its waterfalls are three lu number, es

numerous ephemornl torrents which slide and
lenp down the clIITs in tlio curly spring or nlbTheavy showers. At the upperend of tlio valley
the caflou dlvKes, as in Yosemltc, tlio

tho right fork. Hern
what is known as ltunclicreo Creek, Hotli

river and creek are crossed by narrow shtcp
bridges, and wo set out on a halt-mil- e st'ianibiti
up tho rocks overlooking the Itaiichcu-- Ca-
scades. Any ono wishing to gain a clear nnd
perfoct itlea of pnndemoiilii in should 1 Kit th".r
falls. Tho ltancherco Creok. a stream forty
feet In width, enters a narrow goigo. with n

walls irom 75 to 175 feet in height. Duv.n
thlsgorgo It plunges for neatly half .1 iiulu.
making five distinct falls. Its entire descent
being nuarly bOO feet. In this ;o tho
stream everywhere litis Its narrow cation,
which, with its straight-cu- t, smooth granite
walls, would appear to have been rent asunderby somo lenlllc action of nature. Such nnotlar
battle of the wnters against rock can. p rlinin-- ,

bo nowhere witnessed from so good 11 vanbign
ground, Tho cIUT sides being peifeciiy up-
right, with clean-cu- t edges, allow one to wiilv;
with eafoty along tho veiy verge, IIIH im it
down Into tho foam-lashe- d waters which II il
tho gorge bolow and roar like a lion 111 mad-
dening p.ilu. At the foot of oerv fall clouds ot
snioko-lik- o sprat 1111 the gorge. In which form
miniature rainbows wherevor tho sunlight
llnds an cnti.inco to tho scene. The wild
beauty of these walled cascades I huu now
seen equalled nnywliere In tho Sierra, and tlirj
casuwlth which they may bellowed even bf 1
ladles unused to fatigue, is not tlio least of Itheir attractions, llelow the goige the erect;
spreads out upon n broad tablo ot gianltn, nnj Itakes Its linn! spring Into tho valley in a bro..l, B
faullko cascade, in which may be seen spr.ir m
elleets ot great beauty. m

fiom the summit of Dnrdtnor ltock ah. ut H
midway of the north side ot tho vallev i,u H

onu of tho most be.iiititij S
waterfalls to be found in tlio entire i.inge (

thu Sierras. It Is nt the lip about Hurt) feet m
width, nud makes a clem jump of fiom hinj to
l.OOOfeet. Here it stiikcs lliocliir, mid tlivlil- -

lug Into .smaller bticiinis, finds its w.i down .
tho sloping debris pile to tho laliej below. Aa
it leaves the cllll it Is dean cutnnd darts down- - I

ward a few hundred feet completely Intact ,1
snow-whit- e ribbon of foam. Then it sop ir.iti 1

into w,itei rockets, which run a mail nice ,ia
If lu hnsto to dash against tlio locks below.
These ill turn are resolved Into nb-- , hi tfiil,
Inoo-llk- o drapery of mist and spray the bull t
of every pnsnlng tirece. lu a Heshwind it
kwiivs back anil foi III a bundled feet tiei tss i 4
faco of the c IT. is higher Hum ft
lltldal Veil, possesses inure than the I. ,iih ut 1
that tall, and far mom of grandeur, .lint cut 1
of (iaiillnoi' ltock. and but half a mile east of IIs Hetch-Hutch- y or Wap.uni Ifall, both being lu plain viusv f 10111 nil j iris ,,( F
tho central poitlon of tliu valley. Ileteh Hutch U
can ncarcol) bo called .1 waterfall, being littlo W
moro than a grand cascade orw.itui chut.' Hut
usa cascade it exceeds anything ot the kind I

oversaw. Its height has been variously esti-
mated nt I10111 1.000 to 1.800 feet its position
reudots calculation by tii.ingulatloii exlroiiiiilv
dllllctiit. My computations by t lint Hi
and ubsciatlou-- i with the nnfiold I1.11 unci
Pl.ico the fall to the debris pile at 1 Ion fee
1'bcte 1110 two ne.uiy vuitieal fulls ihe uinl' i
U'twecn dellcctingnt .111 angle of ,ib .111 Hiltt) a
degrees. Thu full U w.il etl a one si I.- liy lie. H
U'llic.ll f.ieo of (i.iitlinei leu k but tin thu o , K
Is open, tims nlluidlug a view of it fa,
length from tin upper end of the .". i"e K
MIc. nil forming lletch-ilet- t liy is In . ev 2
ly Iho feel in width, nud cnnies I
double as much water us Yosemite ( i. In m
descent is pondeions. gland, awe iii,i'i,.nud lu marked contrast to th it of I'n n
lah, which is lightness mid r.nr lik .
itself. Hetch-llutcli- v nils its goig.
lines with smukc-llk- o .splay, in I - is
heard for miles up ami down the 1

111 lit. U'lliltt II1.1SS of foiltll sll.it. 1,1. II .14
do somo of ihu Yosomitu f.i is. 11 m
central point in the valley llfi.ii H " l.ts t
the iippcarmno of one unhii lo u t"' el till
and from llutl standpoint is gi.u d -- I
Thus viewed 11 exceeds all oiliei Si ii.i',i- -

falls, except Yosnmltu, iu nud 111n.it
fall iu 11111 unit of water. No l,i coiti.si, E

III wnlul fulls call well bu iinagiie tl llic'i sistinted 111 uinl ! .'-- 1 Id I
ami we doubt If such nimtliei - an) ivl. -- u B

presented uu uiiu giauite will. M

Thevullcyls ,'1,151) feet above the si .1 s, y a
falls heavily ill winter, ami no om h - . M
p.lM-c- the ontito cm llcie. Tie u is ai.ir,;n
Milioty of timber, oak pine, ce lui .not t W
maple being the predoininent grouil- - 'I' II
lima Is vuiled lliiwiirs and grasses gi mv 2g

the north side of the liver to tho li '' ' I
man's shoulders. The giiiuo toiisisi
11 ill) of ducks, doves, gi',11 sitnriei- - in. k
Wo nnmo the bom Inst binaiisi. 11 - ' ' BI
game Iho aveiiigi' toui 1st w.in's n ' ' Mm
iihoiiud among thu adui tut ill. flfj
liunilieis. and UOseenilto the v.il y wl
are often seiiu. Mr. hciee. h knls a 'IBliloroevel) season, shooting a l.u't IIhis camp tho iliy of my iiiuv.i! I1 IB
molest no one, bowover. unless Hist k ' Iand nceil Hot tie fe.irt d. They lire of 10 ' k I
brown, and cinnamon vaiiotics n,, 11 X

over entering the valley. Oihei gum , is i
moiiutiilu tjtiiiil. giousc, ami dei up ii' t
011s on the inuuntdliis siurouinling 'In .

Tlio liver was stoLkeil Willi iioiit .1 t ,, i,

tears riiieu, but miglint; will not bo 1. .1 isomu lime to come. ,

Tlio road anil trail to lletcli-Hotcb- s .11

to nil. 1'ceil is iibundant. l'uriies cm .

Iiut tun miles fiom the vail. "

tlioie aiooM'elluiit liu'ilitlus for can '
title In on horseback mint day. Ti ' '
sniall store at Colf,i. Spuugs, twciitv indistant, nnd linger one, at (Inn. - Hi "

miles fuithnr nway. All provisn ns '
should bo brought. Mutton can be l , "
tho valley, and gamo Is pleiuy. l.r d'
enjoynblo trip, partieulaily th"so n '' i
Hull tiding mid parties limited as' ' ,
would recommend lletch liul-ii- 1 u

the famous Yosemltu It has jet r " '(

tluctlvo charms which gr.iv up , P
every day he lingers wabm its gi
UopthSs 1. " 15


